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" Pm always right, Alt. "Read as much as yer like,
learn as mach as yer like, talk as much as yer like, chop
up and sell as mach meat as yer like. bafc don^fc write."

Mr. Higgins, feeling that the domestic strain was a
little trying, went oat for a short walk. When he
returned he had regained his good spirits, talked
affably to his mother, and did fall jasfcice to the meal
set before him.

That night, as on every other night, Mr. Higgins
read in bed, and by way of refreshing his memory he
perused Omar Khayyam^s verses before going to
sleep. It may have been the result of a heavy sup-
per, but whatever the cause, Mr. Higgins dreamt that
he shook hands with Omar and introduced him to
Miss Jorkins.

When, on the following Monday morning, Mrs. Hig"
gins, quite by chance, palled aside a little curtain
and looked through the glass door connecting the
parlour with the shop, she noticed with disapproval
that Miss Jorkins was wearing a new blouse and that
she had retrimmed her hat.

Her son, however, had no eye for such trifles ; but
Miss Jorkins, smiling and rosy, lost no time in speak-
ing to her amiable employer about Omar Khayyam.
She had brought her own sixpenny edition with her,
and during a lull in business her little finger glided
over certain mysterious lines, while Mr. Higgins
bent over her and dispelled her difficulties, to his
infinite satisfaction.